20                  ALFRED THE HARPER

The king who cannot guard his throne
Nor wine nor song shall have/'

The minstrel took the goblet bright,
And said, " I drink the wine

To him who owns by justest right
The cup thoti biddst be mine/'

8. The harper turned and left the shed,

Nor bent to Guthruni's crown,
And one who marked his visage said

It wore a ghastly frown.
The Danes ne'er saw the harper more,

For, soon as morning rose,
Upon their camp King Alfred bore,
And slew ten thousand foes.

J. STERLING (abridged).

1. The watch was set.    Soldiers were put to guard the

camp.

Caroused.    Feasted, and made merry.
Quaffed.    Drank deeply.
Norsemen.    Men from the  north, who came and

robbed the people all along the west coasts of

Europe.
2. Mace. A weapon made of a heavy iron ball studded

with spikes,  fastened to the end of a strong

stick.